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what I call his seven volumes on Frederick the Great? The
seven deadly sins of Carlyle."   Paderewski laughed, his eyes
disappearing almost entirely, and every muscle of the face
moving with his laughter.   When his face was once more in
repose I again noticed how intensely blue his eyes were.
In his pale face with its white forehead,, its white moustache
in which there was still a faint gleam of gold, the eyes were-
the only spots of colour, and that of a vivid sapphire blue.
Paderewski went on :  "I once read the whole of Garlyle
and, like the rest of my generation, I used to admire him.
We were talking about Balfour yesterday,   I will tell you a
little story about Balfour and Garlyle, or rather about
Balfour and myself in connection with Garlyle.   It might
amuse you, and it will show you why my attitude towards
Garlyle has changed.   When Balfour arrived in New York
in 1917 on a special mission I went to see him.   He had
written to me from London, asking me to look him up as
soon as he got to New York.   He was staying at a friend's
flat and when I arrived there was a crowd of people waiting
to be received by him.   I felt very proud when Balfour
gave me yet another proof of his kindness by admitting me
immediately.  In 1915, when I visited London, Balfour had
told me that Poland would be recreated, and I now asked
him whether he still stood by his words of 1915, to which he
answered that he did.   I then said : e But do you realize
that there are many powers behind the scenes that are work-
ing against us, especially the Jews, who have   become
anti-Polish through German propaganda ? '  Balfour waved
his hand as though that meant nothing to him. But I went
on :  c Even in your own country there are many people
who are pro-German and anti-Polish when Poland's future
independence is under discussion.   Do you know who these
people are?   Englishmen who have studied at German
Universities, where for years they have been taught that
German Kullwr is superior to any other culture or civili-
zation ; they and the older generation of Englishmen who
in their youth read and worshipped Carlyle.'    Balfour

